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“ﬁi‘u])ourﬂun to say **No.”

You're starting to-day on life's journey,
Alone on the highway of' lite ; )

You'll moet with a thousand temptations ;
Eich city with evil is rife,

This world is n stage of excitement,
There's danger wherever you go§
But it’ you are tompted to weakness, :

Have courage, my boy, to say **No.

=

The syren's swoet song may allure you
Bewnre of her cunning and art ;
Whenever you see her appronching,
Bo gnarded and baste to depart,
The Williard =aloons are inviting,
¥ l}uckcdltjut in llul-ir tinsul of show
"ou way Le invited to entery
ave iuuragu, my boy, to say **No."”

The Lright ruby wine may be offered =
No mitter how tenspting it be,
From poison that stings like an adder,
My Loy, hava the courage to flee,
The gambling hnlls nre belore you,
Thuir lights liow they dunce to and fro,
It you should be tcln]:lc;nl to enter,
'.E hink twice, even thrice, cie you go.

In courage alone lies your safety,
When you the lung journey Legin,
And trust in a good moral teuining,
Will keep you unspotted from sin,
Tomptations will gu on increasing,
As streams from a rivulet flow,
But if' you are true to your munhood, y
Have the courage, my boy, to sy **No,
W—_-_—I.
SEE INTEW THINGS;
OR,

Jedediah Juniper's Interview
with New York.

[y Farcoxanibue,

-

‘Git nout!’

‘Uarviage, sir? tuke you right up !’

‘Gt nout, I say ! 1Maguc on't hnow yeou
du go on, and follow o fellerarmound | "spect
a feller's tu darn'd lazy, or ti proud, tu bang
on tu his own bundle ?*

‘But if you are going up,’ continued one
of the Jarvies—

‘Goin' up?' cehoes the bodeviled Yaukes,
freesing to his valice,

*Yes, sir, up to a hotel.'

‘A ho-tel ? Git nout, goll darn ye!’

‘Yes, sir, tuke you rightup; here'smy
coach.’

*Here's your carringe, vight away !" ctivg
another.

‘Mister take my eonch j that other fuller
"Il charge you double fare.’

“That feller'll swindle you!" Echoes an-
other.

*And you'd rob o hen voost!” is the ready
answers

'), you go'long!” replies the challenged
Jarvey ‘vou're just out the Toombs for
stealing n bridle!

‘And you come out o' Sing Sing last night
where you was put for stealing a bridle with
a horse to it !’

You're a notorious thief' '

‘You're noted for lying ; choked youvrself
trying to tell che wuth I'

You liel'

Do I, take that !

YGoin! Giveivto him ' yoll canes;

‘Fight!” 15 the echo.

‘Lot up !

*Give it to him 1

‘Murder-r-r!’

“Call the police !

Now the fighting becomea general, somo
fifty of the carringe and cab drivers, with a
Jarge sprinkling of thieves, dock loafors and
idlers of the various calibers found in the
vicinity of u New York steambout landing,
But where was onr Down East friend, amid
this general and sudden ‘revolution’ of the
gunguinary republicans. Gone, double quick
time, of course. No, there lio is, in the
very midst of combattants | How thoy rush
around him | How they hit and husile ono
another, and he scemed to c.cape wound,
soratel, or sear! And the quict observer
might discorn ruther tn odd expression
montling the face of each guwedo pugilist ;
for now und then, ns they tossed one another
over our Yankee friend, and gried outin
brave tones,

T'Il give it to youl"

‘Call me o line?"

“Take that; I'll pepper youl'

They grinned and loered and actually
seensed to hiave n jolly* time of it. Down
East was not idle ; legs and lungs were in
motion.

‘Lot go-o-o! Goll darn yeou, let me
aout-t-t1"

‘Call mo a thicf!" crics one of the artful
dodgers, making n feint at o ‘cotomporary’
and hitting Yankee.

‘I-I-I-git aout-t-tI'

‘Baid T waa a conviet, did yer! Take
that?’ yella another.

‘And that1' says a third, making a miss-
hit, and smashing the Down Jast gentle-

man's sheet-iron looking -lat tightly over
the Yankee's orbs of light.

‘Go in, legnons | shouts the crowd.

‘Lot gowy hat! what in the £in are you
"bout-t-t? Let go, goll dam ye! yeou'll tear
wy hat all tu fiinders !’

‘Call the peer-less!® crica one of the
u"‘il‘}::.u‘s a foller raisin’ & fght]' yells the
carvinge driver.

‘Murder-r-r 1 A fullor’s got wmy wateh !'

*Lovk out for pick-pockets!’ shout the
lonfers and thieves.

‘Lot me nout! Let go my pockets, goll
darn ye! What sre yeou ut? Git sout o'
that! Murder!” cries the poor vietin,

A bustle takes place, the erowd scatters,
somcbady eries that pick-pockets are about
and the ‘per-lecs’ are coming!

‘Hallo here, what's all this about ?' ex-
claims the red-faced policeman, coming up
to poor Down East, who has finally mnan-
nged to extricate his lond from his hat, the
exerlion putting him allin a foam of pres-
pirntion, as well ns tumbling vp his hair
like quills upon the fretful porcapine,

‘What's all this row'en?'

Taow? Goll darn ye! Yeou one of the
follor’s Leen pitehin into me? Jest say o,
and I'll be darned if' 1 dunt jest wallop yeon
aout of yeour ccow sking, or my name's not
Jededinh Jumper, naow !

‘What ?' eries the policeman,  *'Are you
the fuller's been raising all this muss ?'

‘He's the feller, Mister Perleesman,” sayps
one of the conchman, coming up to the
seone again. :

‘Yeou're the durned #kunk as bit me!’
eries Junper, throwing his hat and coat in
the wost heroie Mshion, and and evineing
orhar symptows of’ ‘going in.'

‘e's drunk ! Take him off '
loater,

‘He's been raising a fight here all the af-
ternoou !' says another, coming uwp with
mora eonferes,

‘He's picked my pocket, the thiell' cries
one of the raseals,

*And stole wy wateh ! chimes in another
villain.

*You eternal,double-a nd-twisted skunks,
yeou,' gasped peor Jumper, now writhing
in the hunds of the firocious policeman,
‘yuu pisenanean,cowardly, low-lifed sarpints,
veou've stole wy wateh, yeou've hooked my
puss, nnd'—

*Come nlopg " ronr'the virtuously indig-
nont officer. 3*Come along, you rascal! Want
to let on you've Leen robbed, ch ?'

‘Him robbed ? Hal ha! ha!'

*You're a pooty fuller to Le roblbed ! Ha!
ha! ha!' shout the thicves

‘Come with wme, you scoundrel ! I'll show
you bhow to comwe here snd kick up a row
nwmong decent, honest people, just w get a
chance to pick pockets! En'e _

*Me pick pockets? Grea-a-a-t kingdom !’

*Come nlong I eries the policeman,

‘Give me wy coat! Saay, look a'here!
Foteh back my cvat! Stop that feller with
my lat ! Basaey, look a'lere 1'—

‘Come slong with we !’

And hatless and coatloss, sans purse and
wateh, poor Jededinh Jumper was yushed
off to the police station, valise in hand, which
he had beawfintunate enough to retaing by
hook or crook, in spite of all the exertions
of the thieves to scize it. The policeman
wade a forwidable charge sgainst J. Jumper,
he had been drunk, fighting, niolesting hon-
est peaple in the discharge of their respect-
ful avocutions, and picking pockets.

‘Look a'lie, "Squire,’ exelaimed the
outtaged Jumper—

Ul your tongue you raseal !’

‘Want tu know if' that feller's a-goin’ tu

tip into me that way and T stand here swal-
lerin’ his goll dayoud lies and you listen to
'em ?
L1l give you thivty doys an the Island,
roars the magistrate, i yon don'’t hold your
Jawe  Now, Ul fine you five dollurs and
costs, and give you two hours to Jeuve the
city.”

Yeoy du? says Yankee,

‘Ido; and if you don't pay the fine, T'1
send you up for thirty days, you raseal '

*I caleulate, 'Squire, yeou call this mighty
gpry town 7'

‘What's that

‘Peert lullers at erowdin® strangers !’

*Will you Lold your jaw?’

*Great on gribin' a feller's wateh !

‘Do you hedr me?'

‘Stealin’ o feller's puss!' continues the
imperturbabile,

‘Mr. Clark, the rascal's Goe seven dol-
lars!’

‘Iold on, lio-0-0-1d on, Squire lot us see
how much the damnge is nnow, great gravy !
What, seving dollars fine for gittin' robbed,
coat gone, hat hooked, waich stole, puss
grabled, a-a-a-nd everlastin' xin and misery
ift yeou don’t beat crention and the speckled
Jews,—two dollars and ahalf for bein sunk-
od up here by this feller!  Nino real dollars
and a halt | Well, T guess I've got ns much
as that and a leetle over.’

Opening his valise, Jed jerks out a eap,
which lie socks upon his head, slips into a
bob-tail coat, hunts up an old wallet, from
which Lie extrnets o ten dollar bill, and
hands over with,

*There's the document—eall it square—
and i I ever gin yoour darned, eternal town
another eall, yeou can bet on fining me my
hull-pile and stealin’ my shirt and bouts !’

‘Commit him to jail,’ erics tho magistrate.

‘And if I ever oawch yeou down aour way,
yeou old pizen sarpent, I'll lather yeou till
yeour hide won't hold pea-pods [’

Whether it was the shortnoss of Jed's
coat tails, or the want of haste, the officer
didn't grab the prisoner, who was off like
shot from a shovel, a vietim to the force of
ciroumstances, nnd the danger and awftail
besetting greea-horas in pursuit of novelty

crics a

‘Everlastin' ere-n-n-tion '

in Gutham, L2l
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The Bible.

Who composed the following deseription
of the Bible we may neverknow' 1t waos
found in Westminister Abbey, nameloss and
duteless :

A uation would bo truly happy if it were
goverenod by mo other laws than thoso of
this blessed book,

It contains everything meedful to be
known or done,

It gives instruotion to a senate, authority
and direction to a magistrate,

It cautions a witnoss, requives an impar-
tinl verdiotof ajury, and furnishes the
judge with his sentence,

It sots the lusband ns the lord of the
houschold; and the wife as mistress of the
table-=tells him how to rule, and her how to
manage. It entails honor to parents, aund
enjoing obedience to ehildren,

It preseribes and limits the sway of the
rovereign, the rule of the ruler, the author-
ity of the master—commands the subjects to
honor, and the servantsto oboy, and the
Llessing and protection of the Almighty to
all that walk by its rule.

It gives divections for weddings and Lur-
inls,

1t promises food and raiwent, and limiws
the use of both,

It points out a Mmithful and ctornal guar-
dian to the departing husband and fisther—
tells him with whom Lo loave his futherless
children, and whom his widow to trust—
and promises a futher to the former, und n
husband to the latter

It tenches n man to sot his hoase in or-
der, and to make his will; it appoints o
dowry for his wife, and entails the right of
the first bornand shows how the young
branches shall he Jeft:

It defends the ri-* “.of all, and rovenls
vengeance to every Jenm]ler, over-reacher
and trespasser,

It is the first book, the Lest ook,

Tt contains the choicest matter —gives the
best instrnction—affords the greatest plens-
ure and satisfactinn that we ever onjoyed,

It contning the best laws aud most pro-
found mysterics that were aver penned ; it
brings the best of comfurts to the inquir
ing ard disconsolate,

It exhibitslife and immortality lrom ever-
Insting, and shows the woy to glory,

Tt iz o brief recital of all that i to come,

Tt settles all mutters in debate, resolves
all doubts, uod enses the mind and consui-
ence of all their seruples,

It reveals the only living and true God,
and shows the way to him, and sets aside
all other Gods, and deseribes the vanity of
them, and all that trust in sueli; in short,
it is a book of laws to show right and wrong
a book of wisdom that condemns all folly
and makes the foolish wise ; a book of truth
that deteets all liea, and confronts all errors,
and a book of Iife that sliows the way Ffrom
everlasting death,

It contains the most ancient antiguities,
strange events, wonderful cecorrences, le-
toie deeds, unparelleled wars,

It describes the colestinl, tevrostrial, and
infernal worlda, and the origin of the angalie
wmyriads, human tiibes nnd devilish legions,

It will instruct the accomplished mechan-
ie and most profound eritie.

It teaches the best thetoricion, and ex-
cercises every power to the most skilful aw-
ithmetician, puzsles the wisest suatomist
and exercises the wisest eritic

It is the best covenant that ever way
a greed on ; the Lest deed that ever was seal-
el ; the best evidenee that ever was produ.
eed;  the best will that was ever signed,

To understand it is to be wise indeed ; to
be ignoraut of'it, is to be destitute of wis-
dom,

It is the king'sbest copy, the mogistrate’s
best rule, the housewile's best guide, the
servant's best  dietatory, and the young

‘| man's best companion ; it is the schoolboy's

spolling bock, and the learned wan's was-
terpivee.

1t contains a clioice grammer for a povicg
and a profound mystery for a sage.

It i the ignorant man's dictionary, and
the wise man's directory.

It alfords knowlodgo of witty inventions
for the humorous, and dark snyings for the
gave, and is its own interpreter,

It encournges the wise, the warrior, the
swilt, the overcomer ; and promises an cter-
nal reward to the exeellent, the conquerer,
the winner, and the prevalent. And that
which crowns all, is that tho author is with-
out partirtity and without hypoerisy,

- E AL T

A ulll-ldl‘l!d

No one ever appears to think how soon
ho must sink into oblivion=that we nre one
gencration of millions, Yet such is the
fact, Time and progress have, throngh
vountless agos, come marching hapd in
hand—the one destroying, the other build-
ing up. They seom to ercate little or no
commotion, and the work of destraction is
as casily accomplished ns o child will pull to
picoes u rose, Yot such is the fiot, A
hundred yenrs hence, and much that we now
see around us will have pnssed away. It is
but the repetition of life's story; we are
born, we live, wo die; and hence we will
not grieve over those venerable piles, find-
ing the common level of their prototypes in
wature, ultimate doath,

Wo all within our graves shall sleep

A hundred yours to come ;

No living soul for us will weep

A hundred yoars to come ;

But other men our land will till,

And other men our streets will fill,

Aund other birds will sing as guy,

As bright the sunshine as to-day,

A bundred yoars to cowe,

Years to Come.

TIIE LIFE OF AN OUTCAST.

A few weeks ago, there was buried in the
City Cometory n women who nppears upon
the books of the Bexton as Rose Delmonde,
This of itself is nothing sthange, but there
is something behind the name, related to
ua by one who was prosent at the death-bod
scone, o mystorions, sad nud sorrowful,
that we publish it, ns.an incident, not often
occurring any where, much less in such an
even-tenored place as the capital of - Alue
bama. ‘

Rumor has it, and in this case rumor
seems to be true, that just after the war,
there enmie to Montgomery o beautiful,
sprightly and nccomplished women of some
20 years of ngo. She stopped at one of the
principal hotels, and being alone nttracted
marked attention. She had a tall command-
ing, splendidly developed fizuro, fine dark
eyes aud jetty, wuving hair—and as she
swept: into the brilliantlytlighted parlors
and dining ealoon, with all the grace and
seeming dignity ol a queen, overy one paid
to her, that which true munhood always
pays to beauty=the hownage of asigh. Bhe
remained in luxurions quarters for some te?
days, during which time never censing  gos®
sip was busy with her name. At length
she suddenly disapeared, it is supposed with
a cotton agent of the U. 8, Treasury De-
partment, well known in business eireles
here, and was not Leard of for a long time,
by and by she returned, but instead of oc-
cupying sumptuous quarters as before, she
became an intimate of a leading bagnio in
the city. ITere bor true. character was ro-
veuled, Blio becnme a quecn of the demi
monide, and was courted, flattered and car-
essed ns a favorite by all who visit those pe-
culiar haunts, It wag not often that she
appeared upon the streots and promenade
but when shie did, shewas knowp, noted
and remarked wpon, for her stately beanty
and handsome personal appearance, Who
slie wasor what she was other than a wo-
mian uncotumonly propossessing, and outeast
a “poor uwfortunate,” no one knew or
acemed to care.  Bhe still went by the name
of Rose Delinonde, nnd although to the un-
tutored eye she might have appeared as
other woman did, still the seeds of vice had
been sown, and that fate, which God has
surely maiked out, for all who transgress
his morsl law had cast its shadow before
and could not be uverted. It was not long
"ere she commended hard deink—sunk into
the midst of midnight revelries and dissipa-
tion and thusstep by step decended the vor-
tex of shame, until the elastic stop of youth
had puged awny—her benuty was gone fur-
ever, the bright sparkle of budding woman-
hood hod welied from hier eye—and the
tint of the rosebud had faded {rom her
check, and when our informont called to seo
her, she n poor, wan, emncinted woman,
shunned as a pestilence and inhumanly de-
serted by her swomer friends of her  former
infimous days.

Here our story proporly begins :

Some weeks since a call was made upon
a professional gentleman of this city to visit
a woman.  He went and found the suljeet
of this notiee, lying in a dingy little room in
a house of an old negress. When he enter-
ed the room, he soon saw the paticot was
not long for this world, us she was then in
the last sages of cousumption, brunght. on
doubnless by exposure and excessive  disid-
pation.  As he entered the door, the patient
us yet unknown, called him to her bedside
uind nsked, “*Doctor, ean I live 2"

She scemed to put this useal interroga-
tory with o nuch of tender fooling, that
our [riend, possessing as he does the benev-
olent soul ot alenrned minister to bodily and
mentully suffering evasively replied, *'1 hope
m‘l

This reply was not satisfactory, however
as she said :  Bir, only tell me, how long 1
can live ! Will T have time to sead for my
mother?" With this she bumst into tears,
apd there in that hut of sualid povarty,
the poor dying oucust wept as if her loart
would break, as galling wewmory reverted to
the happy scenes of her childhiood, where
in a bright and joyful home she had listen-
ed to the soft and gentle Iyllaby of'a moth-
er'ssong. The physician sccing her condi-
tion, administered a soothing opiate and
when she slept he retived, promising her
only attendant, the old negress, toreturnon
the morrow, He kept his promise, and on
returning found her cool, solf possessed and
parfiotly rational,  She aguin called him to
her bedside and related to him in substance
the follwing intelligent, but sud and myste-
rious story : *'l know that I must die, * *
The world calls me Rosa Delmonde. My
true pame i8 Charlotto=———My futher is
dead. My mother and only brotherlive in
Utica, New York, No.—street. [ am
twenty-three years of age. During the war
I formed the acquaintance of Licutenant
Goorge—, of the 2d New York cavalry.
He was well educate d, n man of plensing
address and fascinating mannors. 1 loved
him. With me that love was beautiful in-
sanity, I thought of him by day and
drenmned of him by night.  He proposed to
me and I accepted, My brother opposed
the match, and importuncd my mother to
make the Licutenant cease his attentions.—
Sho yiclded and ordered him to visit mo
no more. I agreed never to see him ogain
but oh I love him still. He was absent
somo eix months, and on his return wrote
me o lotter, saying *ho adored mo, that his
life was desolate without me" and impor-
tuncd me to fly with him, I consented.—
We were married. My brother forbade me
the house—my mother oceased to notico me
but cven then I nover ceased to love hor—
Weo went to Chattanooga, where his rogi-

gether. until by was killod He loft mo
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penniless. . I wroto home for means to re-
turn, It was refused mo, I tried to work
but could find none, and at last, as God will
bear me witness to keop from starving in
this Christain land, T plunged mysolf into
grime, into "rnin ond despair. No ono
knows of my where-abouts,  All that T made
by my life of shame is gone ; everything, in
fact, except this little locket which mother
gavome. It contains a look of hair. Send
it to her, and ask her to furgive mo; tell
her that T never ceased to’love her, nnd
that the last prayer of her poor, ginful ehild,
was for mother and for home.'"  She coased
to spenk. A strangoe droamy listlessness
stole over hor, and the wayward spirit of
the once beautiful Rose Delmonde has as-

cended to God who gave it.

- » * * L] - L .

Reader, this is her plaintive story rovesl-
od nnd known to none before. She is buri-
el in a pauper's grave, at the public ex-
pense,  The little locket, containing hor pie-
ture in the days of' innovence has been for-
warded a8 directed,, and this brief parm-
graph in the Journal is the-only notice pos-
sibly that will ever be taken of beautiful
Rose Delmonde, who, stecped  though she
was in sin and erimo, still had a  woman's
hieart. May we not hope that lifs with her
was but a page in the book of Time, and
that death will be a now leaf in the book of
an Iternity to her bright and joyful.
“Plant the green sods above her,

The last that ever will grow,

For the wild rank woeds will cover her bed

Before the eoming of snow ,

And when the snow flakes bave molted
away.

And the flowers of spring are seen,
Where is the tongue that oven can tell

Where her lonely gravo had been.’

P

Macvinge and the Deanth-Rate.

Itis a curious and instructive fuct that
out of every 100,000 warried persons (in-
cluding widowers) at the age of 20, 626 die
before attaining the age of 25, while out of
o similar number of persons unmarried at
the same age, no less than 1,231 die before
attaining the age of 25, The following ta-
ble, founded on the vital tatisties of Scot-
land, shows the comparative death rate of
warried and nnmorried males from 20 to 86:

Ages. Husbanids and Widowers. Upmarried.
20 to 25 6.25 12,31
25 w 30 8.23 14,31
30 to 35 8.65 15.94
35 to 40 11.47 16.02
40 to 45 1407 18.35
45 to 50 17.04 21.18
50 to 55 19.54 26,34
55 to 60 25. 14 28,54
G0 to 65 35.63 41.54
65 to 70 52.93 60.21
70 to 75 51,50 102,51
75 to 80 117.85 143.04
80 to 85 173 88 495.40

Dr. Stark, the Registrar-General of Seot-
land, infers, from these figures, that “bach-
elorhood is more destructive to life than the
most unwholesome trades, or than residence
in an unwholesome house or district where
there never has been the miost distant at-
tempt at sanitary improvemont of any
kind."” We do not question the opinion
that matrimony may in a thousand ways ex-
ereise o healthful influence on the human
race, by ennobling its habits and enfurcing
sobriety, &o., but we think Dr, Stark ox-
cceds the legitimate conclusion consequent
on the promises. It must be remembered
that married men are gencrally of a wore

robust and healthful constitution than bach- |

elors, who frequently are deterred by ill-
health from undertuking the sapport of
familicx. This important clement in the
ealculation has been forgotten by Dr, Stark
and reasoners of his cluss,

A Love Lerrer.—A Tuiler to Ilis
Sweetheart, a Mantumaker :—**Remnant
of my hopes. May 1 be ripped from the
boder of your esteem and never be buttonud
to the loop of your kinduess, but I am
strongly seamed to thew by your beauty.
May I never lose a thimbleful of your fa-
vor, but you have entangled the thread of
my understunding with that pretty outside
of yours. Odd Lodkin! L am surely yours
—every inch of me—and my needle follows
you. Therefure, blunt not the point of my
endeavors, but let me baste mysell' to your
kindness, that I may sit tighter to your af-
fections. I love you beyond measure, but
it is so hard to cabbage one sweet look from
you thut I almost despair of having enough
to finish wy svit. Pray put a fuvorable
construction on this, and for the sawe L
shall always sit crosslegged for your suke,
being my deer little flouneer, your

CaBnaar.

Wonth TeLLiNG, —As is genorally known,
the late Maj. W, Fry, decd., of our city,
was o great whit and humorist, and rarcly
got off anything in that line that was not
pronounced “‘good.’” We have heard tell of
one of his jokes that is worth putting in
print. During the war a rolling-mill in
which ono of his neighbors wus largely in-
terested, was obliged to suspend work on ae¢
count of stagnation in business. Coming
up town one morning, the Mujor called to
him across thestreot, requesting him tocome
over, and added that he had an idea to give
him in regard to hias rolling-mill that might
make in very profituble.

“Very well,”” said Mr. P——, if you
can give me any suggestion that will be val-
unble, 1 shall feol vory grateful.

You go to Washington—call at the War
Department=youare a good, loyal man—
Iny your case bofore Mr. Stauton and got a
Lig contract to roll out noodles for tho army.
1 tell you, sir, you can wako your foxtunc.—

Western Correspondent.

LanpEN, Michigan, Doee, 12, 1808,

Dear 8ir—As the town of Vassar, from
ita location and surroundings, may be of
some interest to your readers, T will attompt
a short deseription of it, There is n settle-
ment of Pennsylvanin in Tuseola County,
nbout twenty or twenty five milea distant
from Vassar, some whero in the vicinity of
Unionville, which is near the County Seat,
and I take it that the people are pleased to
hear from the County in which their friends
are settled,

Vassarisa pleasant littlo town situated
on cither bank of the Cass River, but the
principal part of the town is situated on the
right bank, extending up quite a side hill,
which most travelers think detracts sone-
thing from the pleasantness of the place,—
It is about seventy wiles from Port Huron,
and on a State road nearly opened from Port
Huron to Saginaw, the latter being sixteen
miles from Vassar, which part of the road
was planked last year and the forepart of
this, There are two Ssw Mlils and a Grist
or Flour Mill, the Jatter of which and one
of the former are driven by the waters of
the Cass, but the other Saw Mill is driven
by steam. There ave also three hotols, four
dry goods stores, two eabinet shops, o wagon
and vwo blacksmith shops, » drug, book and
stationery rtore combined, a Radicul press,
which sends out o sheet filled mostly with
advertisements and the blackest kind of
radicalisio, There is 0 Presbyterinn chureh
(frame), of Jong standing in the place, and
a Mothodist echurch in course of ereetion,
which is being made of brick, also a Union
or Graded school building, in which are
three schools taught. Vassar at one time
was the scatof the lumber trade, but is not
%0 much 8o now, in consequence of the lum-
ber having been mostly taken off, which
takes considerable business out of the place,
It is not asse general thing o lrming coun.
try, still there is some as good farming land
in the vicinity ns anywhere in the State.—
Crops, as a general thing, were botter than
most people expected they would be. Prices
have been lower than usual this fall, but
they are now on the rise, Wheat is worth
nearly 82,00, and other things in propor
tion. We have had a splendid ran of sleigh-
ing of about two weeks,

Yours, very respectfully,
A Friesp,

—— A - —— e

Definitiony of IRible Terms.

A day's journcy was thirly-three and one
fifth miles.

A Babbath day's journcy was about an
English mile.

Fzekiel's reed was eleven feet, nearly.

A cubit is twenty-two inches, nearly,

A hand'sbreadth is eyual to threo and
five cightinches,

A finger's breadth is cqual to one inch.

A Shekel of silver was about fifty cents,

A Bhekel of gold was $3 00,

A talont of' silver was 8538 3%

A talent of’ gold was $13 509,

A picee of silver, or a peony, was thir-
teen cents.

A farthing was three cents,

A gerah was one cont.

A mite was one cent.

A homer contains seventy-five gallons and
five piuots,

A nepha, or buth, contains seven gallons
and five piots,

A bin was one gallon and two piats,

A firkin was suven pints

An omer was six pints.

A cab was three pints,

To Day axp To-Morrow.—To-day we
gathor bright and beautilul fowers—to-wor-
tow they aro faded and dead.

Todny a wreath of lenves shade us—to-
morrow, scar and fallen, they cruwble Le
neath our tread.

To-day the earth is covered with a carpet
of green—to-morrow it is brown with the
withered grass,

To-day the vigorous stalks ouly bends be-
fore the grain—to-moprow “'the land is tak-
ing its Sabbath after the toil.”

To-duy we hear sweet songsters of  mead-
ow and forest, the Luzz and hum of wyriad
inseets ; to-morrow—breathe softly—all na-
ture is hushed and silent,

To-day n stately edifice, complete in fin-
ish and surroundings, ottraets the pusser
by—to-morrow o lcap of ruinsmark the
sito.

T'v day there are cattle on a thousand hills
—to-morrow they full in slanghter.

The fushion of the world passcth away.
But let Christ dwell within us, and though
wo may pass away like the Fided leal' and
the sapless stulk, wo shall “ariso to newness
of life,"

Where everlasting 2pring abides,
Aud never wintering flowers,
-

Cuone ror (Rovr.—The parents of young
children are apt, at this scason of the year,
to be nnxious in regard to croup. An ex-
change publishes the following reccipe for
the relief of oroup, which we publish for
tho benefit of young mothers: Take one
ounce of sweet oil, and add to it half an
ounco of gum opal. Apply to the chest,
under the arms, the palins of the hiandsand

NUMBER 45.
All Sortx of Ktemn,
o The youngoest atother in England is ‘s

girl of oleven yenrs,

oA fresh novelty is a nezro pioncher who
nmmmniu_s nsnl!n_ tunes on a bunjo.

A fat ox in to be presented to Grant.—
Ox caters his wouth and horse comes out
of it .

.. Brigham Young is anxious to got rid of
this year's erop of 36 marringeable daugh-
ters, i

...The official mejority in Oregon for Sey-
mour iz twenty three—the closest election
in the Union,

...In New York, n church is sail to pro-
pose having a full bruss and string baud, in-
stead of an organ.

«If brevity is the soul of wit, what an
immeniwe amount of fun and frolic there
must be in the tail of a fashionable coat.

... Lavonzo Dow dufinad death-bed repen-
tances to be buring out the candle of life
in the service of the devil, and blowing thé
snull in the face of heaven,

.. surgieal journal speals of o man who
lived five years with a bull in his head, A
wirggish fricod of aurs says hie has known
lndies to live twies as long with nothing but
balls in their heud

o' ‘Remember. who you are talking to,
siel" said an indignant parent Lo a frctions
boy; 1 am your futher, sirl" *Wall,
who's to blame for that?"" eaid young im-
pertinence ; “tain't mo "

Gov. Wise's farm, in Princess Anno
county, Va,, has been restored to him by
the Government. The owner of Libby
Prison is also to bo paid three Foars' rent
for the use of that building by the United
States authorities,

«.Gen, Grant, in his annual report, says:
“Troops are still necded in the Southern
States.” What for? Wo thought his clec-
tion was to “'lot us have peace,” but troops
arc only indicutive of war,

«.The Senate special committe on Rail-
roads hus decided to report favorably on
granting charters for now milroads between
Washington and New York, and between
Washington aud Cincinnati,

oAt Quiney, Ili., is a German with a
curious blood mark. Tt is o perféet deor
about the size of a silver dollar, and on hia
right choek. The form and outline of the
deer are as perfeet ns could be drawn by an
artist, and show a deer in the wct of leap-
ing.

«.They tell a story ahout & man out wost
who had a hair lip—upon which he per-
formed an operation himself by inserting
into the opening a picee of chicken flosh—
it adhered and filled up the space adwira-
bly. Thi« was all well enongh until in com-
pliance with the prevailing fashion he un:
dertook to raise n woustache, when ono side
grew hair and the other feathers|

An cld negro named Pete was vory much
troubled about his sins. Perceiving him
one day with a very downenst look, his mas-
ter asked him thecause. e onswored that
he ‘was afraid ob de debbil.'" ‘But, Pete,’
said his master, ‘you are foolish to take it
so much to heart. You never sceme troub-
led about my sins’ ‘I know de reason,
maussa,” said Pote; 'when you go oat dieks
shooting, and kill one duck and weund
anader, don't you run after the wounded
duck 7' 'Yes, Pete,’ and the master wonder-
ed what was coming next. *Well massa, dat”
is de way wid you and me, de dobbil has
got you sure, but as he am not sure ob me,
he chases dis chile all do time.’

Durina the war, a Georgia soldier, while
in camp near the house of his swectheart,
sent ber a boquet with a card attached,
upon whicl was the following poetic effu-
sion :

“Axoopt this bokay from a fullor

Wha oft has hurd the kanons beller ;

Hus listencd to the fife's toaten,

And holped to dvo a heep of shooten ;

Has =een the war clouds darkly rise,

Like fitty bugzards whon thoy Hiz,

Who now is bigger than his dad,

And wants to murry mity bad."

“Cuars’ oN muk Haxps,—NMany per-
song, especially ladies, ave vietims all thro'
the cold season to chapped hands,  An offi-
cacious and agrecable remedy exists; what
i more, it costs next to nothing, A small
juar, filled with equal parts of' honey and
glycerine, costing a shilling, will last all
winter. Apply it after washing to” honds
still wet ; then rubone hand with the other
in Lady Macleth style until nearly dry;
then complete the wiping with a soft towel.
None of the fanciful-named cosiuctics aro
half as good as this, '

A Deronyan os “Tiiex Heaps,"—A
‘great admirer of De Witt Clinton, who was
then Governor of New Yurk, visited Penn-
sylvania, where he ot a Dutchman, who
was cqually enthusiastio in his praiso of
Governor Snyder, thun. ehiel’ magisteato of
the Keystone Btate. The New Yorker, in
his laudations of his goveraor, said that Do

"Witt Clinton was a very shrewd and long-

headed man. VeIl replies the Dutoh-

hollows of the fuet. It will gonorally fo- fanon; “Gogernor Schneider hasn't such o

lieve the most severe cases of croup in five
minntes. Remomber to use externally, and
give tho pationt plenty of cold water to
dﬂnko

I¥ cranberries are dried u short time in
the sun and placed in bottles filled with
them, aud then closed with soaling-wax, the
borrles will keep in good condition for cov-

bory long head, bud it ix beyy tick I" 5

A pneApruL naughty boy was Thad Ste-
vens, A correspondent of the Albany Ar-
gua intimato that he wae the futher of eleven
illogitimate childven,

Annio® womew, it is alloged, annually’
wuit G U0 yards off calieo, and noarly

aral yoars.

fment was stationed.  Wo lived Lappily to-

L

Allentown Democrat,

s wuny dullas” worth of silk.




